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It was august, 2009, and Oasis had just split. There were many rumors around the cause, but nobody, except 
the band members knew the truth. However they all remained silent about it. Despite the notice been given to 
the media and their fans, Liam had just decided to enjoy his freedom from his cunt brother Noel. His wife, 
Nicole, and him were happily joined in Italy -lake Como, to be exact- by his former bandmate Andy, and his 
girlfriend. The two ex-members of Oasis made a solid friendship during the time they spent playing together, 
and it was no surprise that they decided to take the trip. 


As the paparazzi and the diaries reported: the two couples were just having the time of their lives, relaxing 
with the warm weather of Italy, and finally getting some peace -despite being photographed the whole day-. As 
the night fell, the two women decide to leave their men and spend a ladies night. So, they are left to their own 


and the possibilities are unlimited. If the reader know what | mean 
"So, are you up for some naughty action?" asks Andy, while the two men are having a drink at the hotel bar. 


"| don't know man. Band just split, the fucking media are making a big fuzz out of it and there are paparazzi all 


over the place. | don't want to get more shite, at least these days" answered Liam. 


"I should have imagined. Man's so fucking dumb and won't get a first hint" thought Andy while taking a sip and 
grinning, "| wasn't talking about going out" finally replied. 


| won't take a whore to my bedroom, while my missus can comeback anytime." 

| wasn't either talking about whores" told the blond asche also thought "are you kidding me, he's so stupid” 
"Then about what, eh?" 

"| was just talking about getting some booze." 

"Thats what we're already doin’. 

"Okay, yeah, but we're not gonna get drunk in this goddam place. You said that you needed privacy. 

"| never said that" replied Liam, while frowning. 


"God, you're an idiot, aren't you? You were talking about paparazzi and.. oh, just forget it and let's have a drink 


in my room.” 
So, the two men walk away in Andy's hotel room direction 
"Could you made me a favor?" ask Andy. 


"Ya." 


"Would you text your missus and tell her that we're gonna be having a drink at my room? So my girl can stay 


with her" says Andy "she already knows my thing, so she'll explain Nicole. Don't worry.” 
"Ya, okay.. But, listen, man, | don't plan to have a fucking party at your room." 
"Is cool, man, we just need some privacy." 


Andy takes out the keys from his pocket and open the door. The two friends enter and Andy proceeds to call 


for room service, as he takes off his shoes and jump into the bed. 

"Get comfortable, man" says to Liam. 

"This is so fucking gay.’ 

Oh, please. Don't come now to say you've never shared bed with another man" 


‘Oh, don't shite me, you make it sound as if we were going to suck each other's dick" 


The door sound. It's the room service with a bottle of wine. 

"Wine?" says Liam 

"What?" 

"| thought we were going to get wasted, why did you ordered a bottle of wine?" 
"Damn, | don't know, | just want to relax" 


As the night goes on, they eventually order something stronger. Andy is a bit dizzy, but Liam is already 


wasted. However he still manages to be aware of his surroundings. 


| have shared my bed with one man only.." says Liam, suddenly "and that man is my brother, so l'm not a 


fog. 
"Yeah, | bet. | also have seen the pictures” 
"What are ye talkin’ ‘bout? 

‘Loch Lomond” 


‘Oh, piss off!" says Liam as he barely can stand on his own and his tongue gets on his way while his trying to 


articulate a word. 

"He won't give in. | have to be bolder" thought Andy. So he gets closer to Liam and touches his cheek, so softly 
and in a delicate way that it takes a few seconds for his friend to notice. The two men stare at each other 
for a long minute and finally Andy take a further step. 

"God, you are so beautiful.” 

"What the..." 

Andy takes Liam's face with his two hands and gets his face right next to him. Forehead against forehead. 
Andy feels the softness of his friend's hair entangling on his fingers as he caresses that hazel hair and feel 
his alcoholic breath. But he doesn't care because that's all he longed during years. 


"Why..?" asks finally Liam, making a big effort to spit a word. 


"Didn't you notice all this time?" Says Andy as he kisses Liam's lips, as tenderly as if he could do them any 
harm by just touching them "I didn't join your shit band nor stand your cunt brother just for nothing.” 


Finally Liam give in and open his mouth to let Andy's tongue let in and taste him. As the blond bassist notice 
he is conquering the land of his dreams, he pulls Liam to bed and gets over him and takes off his shirt and 
Liam's. Before going further, Andy gently touches Liam's chest and kisses him in the stomach. 


"Lord, | can't believe this is finally all mine" says Andy. 


Then he goes back to Liam's lips and kiss him again, but this time is Liam who takes Andy against him and slide 
his tongue inside Andy's mouth. "He's probably thinking about that prick, but | don't care" says the bassist to 


himself. 


Andy goes to unzip Liam's pants and then his own. So the singer realize that despite his popularity with the 
ladies, Noel had still being the only man with whom he has being in bed and gone that far. And Liam notices 
immediately how experienced Andy was, as he proceeded to touch his parts over the clothes. He did it in a way 
that Liam thought he wouldn't hold anymore and would explode at any second. But Andy knew what his lover 


was feeling and stopped and stood on his knees over Liam. 
"Roll over" said Andy. 

"What?" 

"Roll over" said firmly again Andy. 

"Not again" thought Liam. 

"I thought you were going to give me a blow." 


"No fucking way" replied Andy. "I'm not gonna waste this opportunity. I'm gonna fuck you from behind and then 
blow your dick" thought then 


Liam finally did what was told by Andy and the bassist unzipped his own pants and pulled down the singer's 
interior cloth. He knew it wasn't his first time. That cunt potato face had had that beautiful privilege of being 
Liam's first. So, Andy spit on himself and softly shoved his member into Liam. The brunet started to moan and 
that excited Andy even more. Liam started to get louder and squeeze the sheets. 


"Don't pretend this is your first time.." said Andy, heavy breathing and drops of sweat falling on his chest. 
Liam denied with a head gesture while breathing his heart out. When Andy felt he was about to cum, he took 
his cock out and told Liam to get up. Then he lied down and made Liam to sit on his dick. He wanted to see his 


face while doing it. By the time Andy was done, the singer still had a boner. Breathing heavy, he smiled at 
Andy. 


"Yer not gonna leave me wishing a blow..." 


Liam lied again, and Andy, feeling as if he was to collapse, lied on the other side of the bed, with his head 
between Liam's tights, which he tenderly touched while sucking him. It was paradise to the singer. When he was 
with Noel, he acted cold and not so loving with his little brother. But Andy was different. Because he had longed 


for him patiently, so he was trying to enjoy this moment the more he could. 


When the two were finally done, they lied on bed. Andy rested his head on Liam's chest and fell quickly asleep. 
Liam stayed a few minutes awake. Despite the alcoholic effect, that was in fact almost gone due to all the 
sweat, he tried to think a convenient excuse for having spent the night on another's man room. But the 
ecstasy didn't let him have his mind clear, so he decided that was matter for another moment. He had to 
enjoy his last minutes with his unexpected lover. As he caressed Andy's head, his lids finally got closed against 
his will. 


The next day, everything went back normal. When Liam woke up, he was alone in Andy's room, half dressed and 


he wondered if he had dreamed all what happened the night before. 
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